A WORD OF APOLOGY
These unworthy reminiscences of a happening in my
early years were scribbled in this imperfect language more
than twleve years ago in a particular mo.od of mind absolutely
with no desire to bring them to light. It never came to me that
I would ever share this humble personal experience with any
of my friends; but it so happened that one of my sincere
Christian friends looked through them and earnestly suggested
that these should be preserved in a permanent way.
I felt extremely shy about it, but he insisted on these few
lines being printed, so that these would remain not only as a
piece of Hindu spiritual literature but would also be read with
much benefit by those Christians who might be under the
general wrong impression that all Hindu seekers of God follow
only a negative way in their effort to realise a Being Who is
Impersonal. This changed my idea and thought about them.
This may be foolishness to those who do not believe in
such personal experiences. But for that reason I cannot deny
the fact, rather I cherish to find out the genuineness of incidents
in the spiritual pilgrimage of persons. With sincere apology
and utmost humility of heart I beg, therefore, to place this
humble brochure into the hands of such friends as well as